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'chance she will smile!”
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1. Hammand, the Star—'Tig me'

3. “'She drops her handkerchief!

ISN’T IT STRANGE
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will usually wear his halr and whiskers In thls .,
.

manner, 5
o

built in this will arrange his hirsute adornments as above ‘)
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FOILED AGAIN

Oh, SWeet s 2 "A fawr one comes!

and see

1 will stand against me por-
recognizes me! "

how

trait it she
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I will pick It up 1. “She smiling, all hut

stiucl to the

confound {t, I'm

moeatly fenee!™

AN
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/\BSENT MINDED MAN,

,tdgar, I wish you'd go upstalrs and
and whila you are up there you
bottle. 80 he will have it handy

John~--How amusing! A good joke on me! I gave

‘%ﬂe to the plant, Haw, haw!
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A DOG STORY WITH ONE HERO
AND TWO TYPICAL VILLAINS,

ew York police force

Monahan has heen a patroliman on the N

sinee 18610 In those forty vears he has had bnt three demerits—
cach merely for lateness at roll call.
Last Sundav

wider control a big hulldog which he had brought with him to the
the Park i That

he requested aoman to tie up or otherwise put

('azino in v hansom. is

e esscccccccse)

THE REWARD 4 Monahan politely ask od a man to obeyv one of
2% = ALY :"’"'"‘ ' the very best park rules for the protection of
. YEARS . :

¢ orrartnrcn | the publie—the rale against dogs at large.

L ShiaU AR e The man did as requested. But a gam-
Deeecscccscsssl 5

bler, a friend of Devery and a stranger to the
e said to his
And he proceeded to
And the next day
gambler’s friend, Devery, summoned Monahan te headquarters,
denounced him, refused to make a charge.
would diseipline him by transferring him.
The old policeman said:

inan with the dog. had overheard the disenszion.
friends: ““Just see me take down that cop.”
abuse and threaten the faithful old policeman,
this

but declared that he

“No, you'll have no opportunity to do that.
ment as a man and I want to leave it as one.

1 came into the depart-
1 have never had a charge
preferred against me untif now, and this Is too late in the day to submit to
any disciplining without cause. I have done nothing but my plain duty and
I shall hand in my resignation this very day rather than stand for belng
transferred.”

And as z0on as Devery carried ont his threat, Monahan kept his
promise and left the foree “like a man.”

It is difficult to say whether this storv is more important as a
story of heroism or as a story of the degrading corruption of the
powers in control of the police force. Tt ongh: to be an inspiration
to thonsands of honest policemen, an incentive to tens of thousands
of voters,

Devery’s attack on Marrinan vesterday, in which he violated
not only the rules of decency but also the expli ‘it rules of the Police
Departinent—the very laws which he sits as julee to enforce—gives
a sharper, a more painful point to this story of Monahan.

THE BLESSINGS OF A WRITTEN CONSTITUTION.
It isin times like these that we ought to feel thankful that we

live under “a government of laws, not men.” and above all that we
live nnder a written Constitution.
% il Take up any newspaper vou please, any
{ wiLp rano- morning or ovening, for the past seven davs,

POSALS FRROM . o "
Hia Fn.l..m.nnu: u{ld turn to the “Letters from the People.
{  reorne. | You find scores upon scores of proposals to
o -

violate the Constitution in many of its most
vital parts: to make laws that are not only ugainst its letter but
utterly contrary to its spirit: laws, moreover, which if they could
be made and enforced would hit all sorts and conditions of people
harder than they would hit the Anarchists.

Some of these doctors propnse punishinents for future would-be
assassing which are worthy of the middle-age: genius for cruelty,
But the Constitution hars the way with its prohibition of all “cruel
and unusual punishments.”  Others of themn want Congress to
declare an assault upon a President, Viee-President or Cabinet
But “high treason™ is a thing un-
known to American law. and the Constitution agsin bars the way
with its declaration that nntlnm: can be treason here exeept “lovying
war upon the United States.”

officer to be *‘high treason.”

The people who offer these impossible and hence useless sug-
westions are well-meaning; they are filled with a very just anger at
the cowardly, eauseless and altogether abominable act of € ‘zolgosz,

Oeesessssssser Hndin the heat of their wrath thev talk with-
y . > 5L 9 -~ 0 . .

¢ COMMON SENSE L 1 thinking.

i ALSO WILL,
M REMAIN, '
Qeeesvossscsce)

Presently. in ten days at furthest. ull 1his
cmotional effervescence will have passed—and
the Constitution will remain; also the average American man's gift
of Common Sense: also abundant wavs and means of protecting our

Presidents and u|vhn|d|||u !lw aws against the Liwless,

SOME OF THE FUN OF THE DAV.

NATURAL LUCK.

“Whew!" panted the nhare, "I never expecied 1o get away from thosa dogs. 1
tell you, I'm lucky.”

“Of course you are.”

you carry around with you.'

replied the fox, “and 1t's all due to those rabbit's feet
‘“~P’hiladelphia Press.
+

WY SHE STOPPED.

Conflding Stranger—That girl was flirting hard
and now she won't look at me,

The Other Man- Perhnps that's hecause she saw me come In,
hand!—=The Sketeh.

with me two minites ago,

I'm her hus-

.
THE UNEXPECTED.
The Wifo- My dressmaker's DI s twice as much as 1 expecied
The Husband crumphantlyy=Ah! but 1 expected {t would be twice as much
we expected it wonld be.
SBut At s twice as much as that!"—Life
e
HEARTS WEHRE TRUMDPS,
Progressive whist party come out?”

S“How did vour

“Oh, 1t progressed all rignt, untfl the players hegan to palr off and seek some
aulet corner where they could play hearts.” /
' o o e ~ b oot Lo UL
| WHEN THIRST INSPIRLS.
!“ W‘H.\'I‘ won't some people do to | money, and the next thought was how
| obtain a drink of Hquor?”’ sald | to get some. An idea struck him. With-
i the otaer day Lieut. Charles | out disturbing hls companions he selzed
I.-..;_ v the  Central Pollee Dls-|the stove {n his arms and nroceeded to
trict,  MWaltimore. “One  of the fun-!the nearest junkshop, where he sold
mest 1 ever noard of wae o trick it for n amall amount and got his Urink,
plaved by a Marsh Market spuce hobo 1t {s not neceseary to add that he and

three of

men had engaged a room

The four!
small |

his friends parted company
*Ihere was another fellow who dally

s companions
LU n

streel near (he Cdpace.’ It was in the | patrolled the ‘space.’ He had a cork leg.
Pdend of winter, and ey borrowed ol He wanted a drink badly one day and
luzxml‘. stove of  the egg-2haped variety | pawned his artificial limb, Now he
from a nelgabor. They bullt a fire In! walks with a eruteh,

it got  thoroughly warmed and then| “In one of the pawnshops on the

stretehed out upon the Noop to sleep, ‘space’ vou w!ll see a xet of falsa teeth,

AL an early hooar the next morning one | 1f I am not mistaken they are exhibited
of them awoke In o cold sweat, shiver-lin the window, Until a year ago they
Ing ke a leafl. ‘The tire had gone out;were in the mouth of a otice pretry dam-
and the room was ke, an lce-hou sck Bhe fell from grace, however, by
The first thing that crossed his mi taking (o drink, ‘and pawrned her teeth
was how to get & drink. He had flo[because mwnm Mhm e Pip s
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Troubled Like Many

Others,
ear Mry Ayer
I am a young g!rl, and lihke many
others | am troudbled with freckles. |

was told many remedies, but have tried
none, Would you be Kkind enough to
tell me what would remove the freckles
nnd!:m injure the skin® <, H. 8.
L1, freckles are not alike, and a
remedy that will be effective for one
will not avall for another pegson.
A lotlon that will not irritate one's
skin will cause Inflammation in an-
uther. It Iz impossible to foretell, 1
really think the bleach for which I give
vou formula is the most satisfactory of
all the freckie Mtlons, 1t will not Injure
your skin if the lotlon is properly used
—that ls, according to directions.
Formula for Face Bleach.—Blchloride
of mercury in coarse powder, 10 grains;

distilied water, 1 pint.  Agitate the two
togaether until a complete soiution 2
obtalned. Then add one-half ounce of

glycerine. Apply with a small sponge

OW TO BECOME
<+ « BEAUTIFUL.

GUIDE TO GOOD LOOKS.

By HARRIET HUBBARD AYER.

as often as agreeable, This is not strong
enough to blister and skin the face in
Average casex. It may be Increased or
| reduced In strength by adding to or tak-
|ing from the amount of bichloride of
mercury. Do not ferget that this last
Ingredient is a powerful polson and
should be kept out of the reach of chil-
dren and Ignorant hersona.

To Remove Pimples.

Dear Mee. Ayer =
Kindiy advise me how to get rid of
plmples on the face. After | squceze

them out they become red spots.
E. B

RY this ointment for the pimples and
Tdo not tamper with themn., Fossat|

Cream.—Lanoline, & groms: aweet nl-
mond oll, 5 grams; sulphur, precipitated,
b grams: oxlde of =zinc, 2'; grams; violet
extract, '3 gram. Place the sulphur and
zine firs: in the mortar, then add the
almond oll, a Mttle at a time, until a
rmooth paste is formed; next add lano-

e and violet

ment buxes,

ointment to each pimple.

plication at night and let the cream ree

main on untll morn'ng. \Wash awap

with water and a pure hugienic soap.
To Replnce Lost Formula,

oxtract

Keep (n oinge
Apply o very QHitle of the

Moke the ape

Dear Mrw Aser
Kindly give me a good skin whitlenep,
1 had a formula which you gave in The
World, but I've lost ft.
A STUDEST.

1i!2 formula 1T give you is excele
lent to be use) ax a Mquid mwder
or skin wiltener. For whitening

the akin—Pure oxide of zine, 1 ounces
glycerine, 1 dram; rose svater, 4 ouncesy
ensence of rose, 15 drons, Sift the zine,
dissolving it {n just enough of the rose
water to cover {t, then add the giyenr
Ine; next the remainder of the rosa
water. Shake well and apply with a
soft gponge or n bl of antiseptic gauze.
‘The face must be wipad off bhefore the
Hquid dries or 1t will be streaked,

TO-DAVY’'S LOVE STORV.

1901, by Dally Strry Fudb. Co)

(Copyright,
ONPUCTOR SHAFFER of No. &
Clrv himself down from the rear of
his train as {t came to a stand-

still,

\ white-hiaired man came creeping
out from under the car near which he
was stand!ng. It was evident that the
gtranger had bLean stealing a ride, and
ha was dirty and begrimed.

*Joe Jordan, by thunder!™
ductor Shuffer.

“\What you dolng under that train?”

“Riding the rods

“You are a regular bum, then?"

“Yep, pretty much, You aweit is like
this, Shaff. It's five years siree | dropped
out. Not one single person that | knew
or that knew me In the old days has
ever seen me or apoken to me since thifn
until I ranacross you this morning. '!'hﬂ"l‘
was no one Jdependent upon me, and no
one that cared, 1 guess. You know that
1 was running pretty strong with Mary
Parr then for a tlme, and although she
s married now'’ —

“What's that?"

“Well, | aln't ashamed to sayv that 1
thought a lot of her, and If things had
gone differently maybe | would have
had a passenger run by this time, One
evening Mary and | had a little spat—
didn’t amount to much. but we thought
¢ did—and that settled it. Then [ heard
that she was golng with lHenry Weber.
a muchin!st in the xhops, and so I kind
of dropped out 1.ft the io0ad ‘-'lnd
worked all over for a time. Then I got
to travelling about a bit and soon I was
on the hum.

sald Con-

“*About my white head? I had been
wandering down through the Eastern
States s ome three years ago, and one

night I landed at Lancaster, Pa. Myself
and another young fellow climbed into
A box oar loaded with bananas.

*It dld not seem that | had been asleap
very long when I was awakened by my
companlon.

* *There {s something in this car,’ sald
he.

'Of course there jef
fall asleep again

“‘It's something crawling.
fee! them?'

21 :lhl feel something on my hand and

1 mald, about to

Don't you

shook It off. Then I dug a match wout
of my pocket and struck it

‘*“Chat’'s where my halr began to turn
white.

‘““The place wap swarming with gigan-
tic spiders, 1 thought, but as the match
flickered and flared 1 looked up at my
companion. His face was deadly white
and ha hlssed at me:

* “Tarantulas!’

*“The horrible things had been brought

from some Southern country in the
bunches of bananas.

““A bite from any one of the ugly crea-
turce meant death.

“I could hear my companlon’s teeth
chattering and 1 knew that he was in
an agony of fear.

“What's to be done?’ he gasped.

* Sit perfectly still,' =ald 1. ‘Don’t
move nor brush one of them off. even 1f
It craw!s on your face, Have you the

nerve to do 1t?

**No, no. My God, 1 shall be insane

WHITENED HAIR
s o BY H. S. ROGERS.

in a few minutes.’

“Suddenly my companion gave g
scream and began beating the air and
fighting e tarantulas.

“The odor from the insects that he
had crushed and from the ride fruit
was in {tse'f overpowering, and {t is

not surprising that I soon bcame une
consclous.  And that no doubt saved my
ife and reason,

‘*At last the car was cpened and I
was rcleased. ] won't' trouble you with
all thosge detalls, but thev found the
body of my companion. It wnse swollen
to horrible size and a fearful thing to
Foee

“I 1ay In a Gospital threa weeks, and
wien i came out my hair ‘wWas like It is
now, although you know, Shaff, 1 am
less than thirty."”

“1 have had some darned queer s‘orles
told me, Joe Jordan, but that takes the
cake. Who told you that Mary Parr
wis marrfed "

“Nobody, just knew 1t, that was all.*®

“Well, syou are the blamdest diot
That girli has just been sitting around
and walting for some one, and nmst
people think it is you. My wife was saye
Ing 10 me only the other day that if
Mary was pining for that Joe Jordan
she better look out or she would end
up an old mald, because the Lord oniy
knew whether he was in the laad of the
Hving.’

“Reckon most people would think she
was losing time walting agound for an
cld whitehaired tramp, Shat.””

The queer looking tramp sat a long
time watching the scenery rushing by,
but it fe doubtini I he saw any of i:.
V'hen the conductor came along the
next time he lcoked up and remarked:

“say, Shaff, do you reckon 1 could
get back on the oid N, & WU

“Atn’t done nothing to queer yourseif,,
have you?"

“Not that I krow of

“Well, the old mun always spoke
mighty well of you, and if thero I8
nothing doing for you on that roed, [
have got u pretty good pull over hese
mwyself, You drop off at home with me,
and we will see¢ about fixing you up a
Lit before yonu tackle him,”

WILL MONEY EUER DISPLHCE‘ LOUE?

Must Not Expect Mirancles.

Ta the Fditor of Tue Evening World
Girls  will continue to marry

young men,

poor | «,.
tHow could a young man i")

on a small salary glve milllons to h\l[

bride?

tented with the salary, large or small,
of thelr nrospective husbands,

Mre. LOUISE A. ROBINSON,
Brook!yn.
Womun Made to HBe Loved.

To the IAiter of The Kvenlng World

l.ove hus ruled the univerre siace
creation  and will continue down
through all the uges. Apparently more
murrlages wre mude for the golden
whekels, but (his Is becauss the news-
papers do not print long first-page vol-
umne about such w commonplace sub-
ject as love. It ia said that “all the
world loves u lover,” yet thils Jaded
planet always prefers to hear of a
multl-miiltonaire  bestowing  precious
jewels on (he woman who has soid her-
xelf for the flthy lucre. The little
blind god laughs at thosa who belleve
s power ia diminishing, for well he
known that he will hold la-n)' as long

-_ 2

OR HOME o
DRESSMAKERS,

The Evening World’s Daily
Fashion Hint.

A el

To cut this dress for a child of two
vears of age 21-2 yards of materia] 32
inches wide will be réquired, with 1-4
vard of tucking and 3 7-8 yards of In-
sertion to trim as illustrated.

The pattern + (No, 2620, asizes alx
months, one, two and four ;euu) will
be sent fyr 19 cents,

Scnd monsy to YCashler, T \Vorld,
l'umur Buudul. Ncw !o:k i

Young mlddle-class brides will | 3:

3 Il be con- | - % | v
notyexpectimiracios (and swillibe + FEditor, Evening VWorld, I'. 9. T purchasable as it is uicontroilable.

]«t.gnwn,@ R PR R S SACI KRS

The Evening World offera
810 for the beat 130-word
letter on this subject. Send
letter to ‘‘Four-Million Bride

.u

-
Dox 1.1084, New York City.” I

as long as life

‘“‘as lfe has passions:
has woes.”" Woman was made to be
loved and she cannot change more read-
fly than (excusge this time-worn ndage)
a leopard can alter his spots,

E. G. A., Brooklyn, N.

Marry an lHounest Man,

To the Edltor of The Evening World:

I think the best way s to marry a
man who (s able to keep you comfort-
ably and by so doing make your way In
the world by climbing up the ladder
ohe step at a time, slow but sure, until
you reach the top, and you may never
get s0 far as to have millions, but
you'll have something which will belong
to you and which you know was hon-
estly earned by hard labor and which
no one else can claim,

Mrs. . SEBFELDT,
766A Hull street, Brooklyn.
Love Will Always Rule.
Tou the Baitor of The Evenlng World: .

‘The {dea that money will ever displace
love ts smply ridiculous. As well talk
of tinsel displacing gold. As long ao
there are girls who have an atom of
common sense in thelr make-up they
will marry the man and that man only
to whom they have given their love.
Whe*ter he ia able to give them a cot-
tage or a marsion it will not matter in
their declaion. For where love relgns
in a heart whers it holds full sway
there is no gold or silver that can equal

Y.

1t fn ita richness. And our girls will
never forget it. I
Mrs.' OSCAR ANDERSON,

Riverside, Conn.

lLove Is Unpurchasable.

To the Editor of The Evening Werld:
No matter how optimistlc our view
of the present ags may be, we cannot
u'n. that the money power 18 a mighty

OEN. SHERMAN'S ANSWER
EN. SHERMAN was one of {ie
G most approachable men wio cver
commanded a great army. During

his famous ‘‘march to the sea'’ hoth
North and South were completely
mystified as to what point he was
striking for, and one day an zld
Georgls planter, who had cailed at his
headquarters and enjoyed his good cheer,
asked him plumply If he had any ob-
jection to telling where his army was
bound. *Not the leasi,’”” said Sherman.
Then leaning over, he whispered in his

guest's ear, but so loudly that every-
body e.s0 In the tent ovorheard (t, *'We

are going preny much’ where we damn,
Rleass.”

| triottsm,

del !""‘w m

®lant, conquering nearly evervthing n
Its oz m ard march: but there are some
things it cannot conquer, though!, pa-
honor and love—love of jus-
tice, love of our fellow-men and last,
but by no means least, the love of o
true woman's heart. This love {s une
1t
snrirgs to life spontaneously and is the
spark within which teaches us to be-
Heve In fmmortality; it 1s this within
us that {s llke to God, for thers (= no
fault that love will not forgive. no de-
fect it will not cover. Nothingsin this
life ‘s so vaiuable and no amount of
money can buy it .'
. HELEN REVERTY,
112 Frout streels

e . D3 DD ROODISBHOYECLDOOCVND
SONG OP THE SINCER.

i
AY longz upon the dreaming I
D hills -
One wntched the idle hours <&
: fade by o
«« And had no thought of other ..
@ thing w
O, Than waving grass aod sume >~
‘o mer aky. ?
@ >
@ And all the widing scents and ::
< sounds >
e The lavish-hearted season «»
« brought @
2 He made hia own and prisoned :E
PPy them -
«§- Within the lttle songs he :
D& wrought. 3
:5:: While he was singing in the @
:5' town j lz
& His busy brethren bought &nd
@ sold @
@  And got them place and cir-
< cumstance, o
@ And all the pride and pomp of :
::: gold. >
4 But when the night came with 3
“ the stars, S
@ And on her hills her silence lald, :
-
% He, homeward turning, bore with 3,
@ him &
@  Naught save the carcless songs .:
D4 he made, &
P L]
% vOh, TProdigal’ his Dbrothera &
o eried, -d):
b “Anll have you done no better 5
@ thing? -
& And is it thus you spend your :
& duy— &
& To dream in sunshine and to «
® sing?" b
- \.-
2’ But he, remembering those still o,

hours .é.
The dream Bad made so elo-

& o
> quent— s
:i: The winving grass, the summer <&
« sky. @
® The purple hiliside—smiled, &
."!: content, -
1 © —Arthur Ketchum, in the New 't
& Liopincoit. Sk *




